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COLONEL WHARTON: If she'll wait a minute she'll have the

chance of seeing the young fellow himself.

[KATE comes in, followed by MRS. POOLE. The visitor is a
thin., rather dour person of middle age% brisk in her
movements> competent and firm. She is a woman who
knows her own mind and has no hesitation in speaking
it. She is not unsympathetic. She mars a serviceable
black coat and skirt and a black straw hat.
KATE: Mrs. Poole.

[Ex//.
COLONEL WHARTON: What do you mean by trying to get

away without showing yourself?  Is this how you do

your district visiting?
MRS. POOLE: [Shaking hands with MRS. WHARTON and with the

COLONEL.] I wanted to come in, but I thought you

mightn't wish to see me to-day, so I put it like that to

make it easier for you to send me about my business.
MRS. WHARTON: We always wish to see you, my dear.
MRS. POOLE: If I had a son that I hadn't seen for four years

and he'd been dangerously wounded, I think I'd want

to keep him to myself for the first few days after he got

home.
COLONEL WHARTON: Then you're not as unselfish a woman

as Evelyn.

MRS. WHARTON: Or perhaps not nearly so vain.
MRS. POOLE: Did you go down to the station to meet him

on Saturday?
MRS. WHARTON: The Colonel went.   He wouldn't let me

go because he said I'd make a fool of myself on the

platform.
COLONEL WHARTON: I took Sylvia.   I thought that was

enough. I knew I could trust her to control herself,
MRS. POOLE: And when are they going to be married?
MRS. WHARTON: Oh, I hope very soon. It's been a long and

anxious time for her.